"MARSE HENRY"

"How comes it," I asked, "that a big old loafer
gets a letter from a candidate for President and
talks it over with the keeper of a livery stable?
What have such people to do with such things?"

My father said: "My son, Mr. Kimball is an es-
timable man. He has been an important and
popular Democrat in New Hampshire. He is not
without influence here. The Frank they talked
about is Gen. Franklin Pierce, of New Hampshire,
an old friend and neighbor of Mr. Kimball. Gen-
eral Pierce served in Congress with me and some
of us are thinking that we may nominate him for
President. The 'big old loafer,' as you call him,
was Mr. John C. Rives, a most distinguished and
influential Democrat indeed."

Three months later, when the event came to pass,
I could tell all about Gen. Franklin Pierce. His
nomination was no surprise to me, though to the
country at large it was almost a shock. He had
been nowhere seriously considered.

In illustration of this a funny incident recurs to
me. At Nashville the night of the nomination a
party of Whigs and Democrats had gathered in
front of the principal hotel waiting for the arrival
of the news, among the rest Sam Bugg and Chunky
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